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THE BRUSSKLS OPERA COMPANY. 

There is an amusing controversy going 
forward between the musical critics of the 
“Times” and the “ Morning Chronicle” 
respecting the performances of this un- 
rivalled company, in which it is to be hoped 
it will reap an advantage, inasmuch as the 
readers of either paper who take interest in 
such matters will feel disposed to judge 
themselves of the real merits of the case. 
After a perusal in the “ Times” of the ela- 
borate, painstaking, and somewhat pedantic 
notices of the performances of Mddle. 
Rachel, we are surprised at the coldness 
and chary praise which are awarded to the 
Belgian Company; and we feel disposed 
much to question the taste of that critic 
who can prefer the trifles of A. Adam to the 
solid beauties, combination of harmony, and 
massive grandeur of Meyerbeer. The re- 
marks in the “ Chronicle’ are evidently 
written by a musician, who can appreciate 
the extraordinary merits of the Brussels 
troupe, who, notwithstanding numerous dis- 
appointments arising from frequent indis- 
positions in several of their first artistes, 
fill up the gaps thus occasioned with se- 
condarysingérs of such good musical abili- 
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ties, and such wonde chal training, as alike to 
startle and delight, and cause us to long for 
the time when our Engligh singers will 
learn to put themselves under so meritorious 
a discipline. 

“ Robert le Diable” has been twice given. 
The houses on those nights having been 
crowded, would show that that opera 
was the most relished. The fact is, the 
music is better known, and its favourite 
morceau® have been heard in different ways. 
At Jullien’s Concerts, a selection from that 
opera is always considered an improvement 
in the programme. As we have always ex- 
pressed our predilection for this opera in 
these very pages, it would be needless now 
to discuss its merits. This opera appears 
to be better done this year than last. The 
chorus sings with a precision, a force, and 
an energy, which are quite electrical. 
Monsieur Boulo’s sweet voice and gentle 
manner suit the character of Raimbaut ad- 
mirably. Zelger’s commanding person and 
musical taste are exhibited to every advan- 
tage in the Fiend ; his lower notes, however, 
lack depth and volume. In such notes 
Staudig] came out with wonderful power, 
On the first night of “ Robert le Diable,” 
Mddle. Charton, a young and pretty person, 
undertook the arduous character of Alice, 
originally played by Madame Jullien, and 
although not possessing the dramatic energy 
of the latter lady, she gained considerable 
applause by the freshness of her style, and 
the charming expression of her manner, 
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On the second night of ‘ Robert,” this 
same young lady played the part of the 
Princess, and exhibited rare talents. In 
the celebrated cavatina of ‘‘ Rubert toi que 
j'aime” she sang with a pathos and aban- 
don which touched every chord of the heart. 
We never heard Laborde sing so well as he 
did on that occasion; he appears to have 
recovered from the indisposition which 
affected his voice on his first arrival. Ros- 
sini's glorious opera of ‘“ William Tell” has 
afforded us an opportunity for hearing 
Mons. Massol, the baritone, in a character 
worthy of his talents. This opera is strongly 
cast, and contains the names of the above 
singer, Mons. and Madame Laborde, Mddle. 
Guichard, Zelger, Boulo, and Barielle, who 
makes the character of Gesler a prominent 
feature by his intellectual singing and cha- 
rasteristic energy. The overture was splen- 
didly played. There is infinite smoothness 
and delicacy of tone in the wind and brass 
instruments. The violins require breadth 
and vigour, 

We are promised Halevy’s opera of “ Les 
Mousquetaires de la Reine,” of which re- 
port speaks highly, and which boasts, in 
addition to some sparkling and effective 
melodies, a story of an unusually clever 
and novel description. It has been post- 
poned in consequence of Mons. Conderc’s 
indisposition. He plays an important cha- 
racter; and Madame Laborde and Mddle, 
Charton have a duet which we have heard 
will be a perfect marvel of vocalisation, 
rivalling the celebrated “ Deh Conte” in 
“ Norma.” 

We would really advise every one to hear 
this company. Let no consideration keep 
one away. Weare convinced that a single 
hearing will induce repeated visits. We 
cannot recommend one opera more than 
another. Every performance is marked 
with a stamp of supreme excellence ; and if 
we really wish to improve our tastes, and at 
the same time gratify our senses, let us give 
this deserving company such welcome, that 
they may pay usa visit every year, bringing 
with them always their skylark, Madame 
Laborde. Musa. 





Auser.—His Majesty the King of the 

ians, it is reported, has raised M. Auber 

to the rank of Knight of the Order of Leo- 
pokt. 
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HER MAJESTY’S THEATRE, 
Taglioni, yielding to the entreaties of her 
friends, in the shape of a tremendous salary, 
has again come to take positively her posi- 
tively farewell evenings, and a new ballet 
divertissement of M. Perrot’s, entitled “ Le 
Judgment de Paris,” in which she has ap- 
peared, has, with her aid, obtained success. 
“Lombardi ’’ has been played once more, 
and, as it has been hinted, much to the an- 
noyance of the subscribers, who have heard 
it usque ad nauseaum. 

PRINCESS'’S. 

Madame Vestris and Mr. Charles Mathews 
continue to draw very tolerable audiences, 
and little has been done in the way of novelty 
beyond the revivals of “‘ The Merry Wives,” 
“The Sleeping Beauty,” and “ The Critic.”’ 
Madame Vesiris's fascinating performance 
of Mrs. Page, in the first-named piece, is by 
far too well known by both the habitues and 
the casual frequenters of the theatres, for it 
to be incumbent upon us to repeat our opi- 
nion. Mr. Charles Mathews, with his off- 
hand, free, and easy impudence—we do not 
use the word in an offensive sense, it is his 
very impudence which is so delightful— 
quite charms the whole house, and the roars 
of earnest laughter which follow his person- 
ation of Puff, in “ The Critic,” are as gra- 
tifying as sincere. ‘* Used Up” has like- 
wise been re-produced, but in our opinion it 
is by this time used up in every sense. 

LYCEUM. 

A new sketch, or, as it is termed, “ an oc- 
casional prologue,’ bearing the apropos title 
of “ Hot Weather ’’ has been produced here. 
Its only feature seems to be the taking of a 
good deal of liberty with the audience. 
However, as it created agoodshare of laugh- 
ter, and we suppose that was the only aim of 
the author, we may conclude that it was suc- 
cessful. 

ADELPHI. 

The new farce of “ Abraham Parker’’ is 
an excellent squib—it goes of with a good 
report and a loud noise—it will have a blaze 
of triumph, and with reason, Who is Abra- 
ham Parker? a committee-of-management 
man on a railway, one of those martyrs to 
the bailiffs, duns, and Courts of Common 





Pleas ; during a temporary lull, he sports’ an 
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Egyptian costume at a fancy ball, and de- 

scants upon antideluvian mummies, and al- 

luvial Nile deposits—a bailiff appears armed 
with awrit. Our Egyptian friend, who has 
been addressing a lady in Alexandrian ver- 

ses, to her as unintelligible as the late illus- 

trious visitor’s French was to us, flies from 
the scene of his enjoyments, has no time to 

change his dress, but has the address to jump 
into a railway carriage--anywhere to escape 
from Care-oh; he lands at Bristol, where the 
aldermen and mayor receive him with open 
arms ; in his dress and in his name they take 
him for Ibrahim Pacha, the son of Mehemet 
Ali, and Wright keeps up the joke. The 
idea of this laughable and amusing farce is 
borrowed from “ Punch.’ It suits Wright 
to the life, and he makes as much fun out of 
it as can be conceived. A novelty is much 
wanted at this theatre as a good first piece— 
“The Devil of Marseilles’? has not done 
much for the management ; the ‘* Demon of 
Avarice ” was not exhibited in its produc- 
tion. It was beautifully got up, and with a 
“spirit of prodigality” hardly worthy of 
the subject. Could not Buckstone write 
anothersuchdramaas “ The Green Bushes,” 
in which all the resources of the establish- 
ment could be brought to bear? Miss 
Woolgar has been absent for some weeks, on 
leave to recruit her health, which has suffered 
from severe fatigue. We are pleased to hear 
that this clever and popular actress has been 
re-engaged for three seasons at a yearly in- 
crease of salary. This is asitshould be— 
merit should have its reward. 

SADLER’S WELLS. 

Without any prelusive flourish of puffs 
and promises, theaid of which contemporary 
establishments on their re-openings find it 
next to impossible altogether to dispense 
with, withouta puff direct or indirect, “ pre- 
liminary,” “collusive,” or oblique,” but 
content to stand forth strong in the con- 
sciousness of the truth and justice of its own 
merits, Sadler’s Wells has re-opened for its 
winter campaign,under the management and 
direction of Messrs. Phelps and Greenweod. 
In the recess great improvements have been 
made in the arragement of the different en- 
trances, and all that comfort or convenienee 
could suggest has been readily adopted. 
The house has been entirely cleansed and 
re-embellished, both as to the outside and 
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the interior. The decorations are neat, 
chaste, and classical, and altogether the the- 
atre evidences a cool and comfortable appear- 
ance, which is exceedingly agreeable and 
refreshing. The first part of Shakspeare’s 
“ Henry the Fourth” was the piece selected 
for the opening night, and, in our opinion, 
much good sense and policy was shown in 
the selection. The withdrawal of Mrs. 
Warner from the company must necessarily 
leave a blank which cannot readily be filled 
up, byt in such a performance as “ Henry 
the Fourth” her loss cannot be felt—Lady 
Percy is (with the exception of the hostess 
of the Garter Tavern) the only female cha- 
racter in the play, and Mrs. Brougham, late 
of the Princess’s Theatre, a lady distin- 
guished alike for her personal attractions and 
her talents as an actress, left nothing to be 
desired in her delineation of the character, 
which was at once lady-like and artistical. 
Contrary to the received opinion Mr, Phelps 
played Sir John Falstaff, and, notwithstand- 
ing the difficulty which must ever attend a 
tragic actor in the assumption of comic cha- 
racters, he acquitted himself most satisfac- 
torily and triumphantly; he gave forth the 
bombastie orations of the doughty knight 
with a gusto and a heartiness quite delight- 
ful, and his reading and making up of the 
character were original and unique--per- 
haps a little more stuffing would be an addi- 
tional feature, for though we object in toto to 
the absurd notion that Sir John must be 
made a prize hippopotamus in size, yet a 
goodly sized paunch is but consistent with 
the character and the text. A Mr. Creswick, 
an importation from the provinces, and, if we 
may believe rumour, a protege of Mr. 
Phelps, played Hotspur, and made a most 
successful debut before a London audience. 
With an intelligent face, capable of pour- 
traying much passion and expression, he 
unites a good figure aud a fine sonorous 
voice. His reading was very correct, and 
witnessed much care and study; and, making 
allowances for the nervousness and excite- 
ment consequent on a first appearance onthe 
metropolitan boards, and when a little pro- 
vincial mannerism and conventionajity has 
worn off, and he has become more at home 
with his audience and the stage, we confi- 
dently state he will prove a honour to hie 
profession, and an actor of prominent talent. 
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Mr. George Bennett was dignified and ma- 
jestic as the King, and gave his long speeches 
with all his wonted love of emphasis. Mars- 
ton, as the madcap Prince of Wales, was, in 
his own peculiar style, excellent. The rest 
of the company exerted themselves to the 
utmost, and filled their several parts with 
great credit. On the whole the play has 
been produced with a care anda judgment 
which is rarcly met with—never was a per- 
formance better put upon the stage—all has 
been done with a lavish and a judicious hand, 
without aregard to cost or aught beside, save 
the desire of gratifying the public. The 
accoutrements, armour, and trappings worn 
by the several armies in the fourth and fifth 
acts are indeed splendid, and the minutest 
care has been shown inthe arrangement of 
the costumes, even to the very crests of the 
diferent parties. The battle was admirably 
managed—the scenery was entirely new, and 
elicited much applause, At the fall of the 
curtain Messrs. Phelps, Creswick, Marston, 
and Bennett were each honoured with a sepa- 
rate call before the curtain, to receive the 
congratulations of a house crammed in all 
parts—and, in our opinion, this last achieve- 
went of the management of Sadler’s Wells 
will attain a lasting and a most complete 
success. 
STRAND. 

Mr. Henry Russell, the popular singer, is 
giving a series of entertainments at this the- 
atre, admirably adapted for vocal and musi- 
cal sounds. In so small an area this gentle- 
man is heard to much advantage, and, as his 
songs depend a great deal on the words being 
distinctly and clearly heard, it is a wise step 
to have secured this pretty little theatre, 
which is well filled by Mr. Russell’s voice, 
and amply so by the public. 





CREMORNE GARDENS. 

These gardens some years back were in 
the possession of a person well-known on 
the Stock Exchange, the fumous Baron De 
Beranger, who represented a foreign prince, 
and, in conjunction with other well known 
characters at that period, by a scheme which 
they putin practice, got up the funds, and 
realised animmense sum of moncy The 
house and grounds were very much neglected 
for years, till the present proprietors took a 
lease of them, and made the Jate mprove- 
ments, The situation in which the gardens 
are placed, above Battersea Bridge, just at 











the bend of the river, is allowed. to be the of 
most commanding and beautiful of any up tr 

The present proprietors have an 
expended an enormous sum in building a in 
saloon and laying out the grounds in amo- So 

The entertainments consist m 
chiefly of a concert, a ballet, rope-dancing, sc 
and many ether amusements, but the enter- w. 
tainment which seems to meet the public to 


taste the most is the ** Ranelagh Fete; or, 
One Hundred Years Ago”’—here we have 
at least a hundred and fifty persons engaged 
to promenade the gardens and dance, &c., 
wearing the costume of that per.od, both 
male and female. ‘The orchestra is situated 
in the centre of the gardens, and an immense 
platform is laid down for dancing, which the 
visitors generally join in, which naturally 
has a novel and brilliant effect; by the bye 
we ought to draw the attention of the public 
to the orchestra, which has a most brilliant 
appearance when lighted. We understand 
it was constructed by a gentleman whose 
name is Partridge, who has the superintend- 
ence of the gardens; it does infinite credit 
to the taste and ingenuity of the mechanist, 
and is in every respect a novel idea. On 
these occasions a cold collation is laid out in 
the saloon of every delicacy of the season, 
with a splendid dessert, ata very reasonable 
rate per head. The waitors are all dressed 
in the same dresses as we have before de- 
scribed, and the effect of the chairmen; with 
the old-fashioned sedans, setting down and 
taking up the company in various parts of 
the gardens, causes great laughter. The 
amusements generally conclude about eleven 
o'clock witha brilliant display of fire-works, 
The gardens are splendidly illuminated in 
every direction, and the company, which are 
both numerous and respectable, all appear 
to be delighted with the amusements pro- 
vided for them. 
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Our Leader. 
SOMETHING ABOUT BENEFITS. 
(Concluded from a foi mer Number.) 
4 Benefit must, then, contain in its hst 
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of entertainments something specially at- 
tractive—something extraordinarily outre 
and uncommon, so that the public may be 
induced to flock to the theatre—not to see 
some particular performance which they ad- 
mire, or to witness the representation of 
some certain play whieh is ever a favourite 
with them, and which they desire once more 
to see, but they go possessed wlth an eager 
curiosity to witness some novel monstrosity, 
which is so peculiarly uncommon and ex- 
traordinary, that it can be performed “ for 
one night only.”” For instance, in the re- 
cords of the drama, we find how ladies on 
the occasion of their Benefits have performed 
(on that occasion only) such characters as 
Hamlet, or William (in “ Black-Eyed 
Susan’), and other parts generally assigned 
to the sterner sex. We may find instances 
where gentlemen have performed women’s 
parts, as Mrs. Malaprop, Juliet’s Nurse, 
Mrs. Caudle, and hosts of others. In the 
Memoirs of the celebrated Elliston we may 
read how that eminent Thespian, on the 
occasion of his Benefit, played the charac- 
ter of Richard IIf. and the Earl of Rich- 
mond, in Shakspeare’s tragedy of “ Richard 
[II.,” on the same evening. Thus, then, it 
may be taken as a general rule, that Benefit 
Nights are devoted to the deity of Monstro- 
sities (we don’t know his name, or we'd put 
it—perhaps some of our classical corre- 
spondents will kindly assist us). Thus it 
is that ladies, whose chief merit exists in 
their looking pretty and affected, and lisp- 
ing out a few lines in a subordinate part, on 
their Benefit Evening always choose some 
deep tragedy party to appear in, such as 
Lady Macbeth, Constance in “ King John,” 
Bianca, Mrs. Haller, Juliet, &c. &c. &c. 
Heavy tragedians always take upon them- 
selves to play light comedy and farce, and 
low comedians take King Lear or Macbeth, 
or something a tremendous cut above their 
usual line. Nothing can be too monstrous 
or absurd for an audience to swallow on a 
Benefit Night—nothing can be more good- 
humoured or humane than the behaviour of 
the public on the occasion of a Benefit 
Night. All is safe to go well, the audience 
are so thoroughly kind,contented with any- 
thing, or else the many liberties that are 
taken, the many freaks and vagaries, the 
many blundcrs and absurdities that we be- 
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hold to rule the stage on these nights,would 
have had long ere now an extinguisher pop- 
ped on them, or, in popular parlance, “ have 
had their candle snuffed out.’’ No matter 
how truly heartrending it may be to the 
real admirer of fine acting and the drama to 
see a Mrs. Haller lisp out her tragedy 
speeches like a pert lady’s-maid or a miss 
just escaped from the thraldom of the board- 
ing-school—no matter how dreadfully dis- 
tressing to the nerves of sensibility it may 
be to see Mr. Horrid-Howl endeavouring 
to stifle his tragedian notes and grand dra- 
matic intonation, using gigantic efforts to 
get rid of a certain fish-out-of-water sensa- 
tion which clogs his every step and word, 
and fatigue himself with futile endeavours 
to sink the eminent tragedian in the low 
comedian, as he wriggles and twists about 
in the character of Acres or Paul Pry—the 
audience are lost in a giddy whirl of de- 
light, and gloss over every fault and every 
absurdity, however monstrous, till it verily 
becomes in their infatuated view a virtue, 
or very nearly so. ‘Thunders of applause on 
Benefit Evenings follow attempts which on 
other nights would be loaded with execra- 
tions and hisses. Nobody criticises—no 
one ventures to hint at how such and such 
a one is mistaken in his conception of the 
character he delineates—no, all applaud and 
shout with rapture till they become literally 
red-hot with their exertions, and quite 
hoarse in the vehemence of their enthue 
siasm, and all because its So-and-So’s 
Benefit—not that the performance is any- 
thing else than abominable and villainous ; 
no, no, its a Beneflt, and arguments and 
commentaties on the subjeet are drowned 
in shouts such as Milton’s host “ up sent,” 
and which make the theatre’s walls ring 
again. Such are a few of the absurdities 
which Benefits give birth to; and if our 
dissertation has not been so eloquent or re- 
fined in its language and diction as it might 
have been, still it possesses a merit which 
in these days of madness and exaggeration 
is becoming rather a rara avis ; which merit 
is, that our discourse is not so very devoid 
of truth and reality as many other of the 
numerous orations and long-jawisms (a 
coinage) which the “Giant Press” daily 
calls its children. The merit of being not 
so bad as the rest of the community, though 
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perhaps a small one, at any rate is a merit, 
and, satisfled with that, we have only to 
add that perhaps at some future time we 
may add another word or so on the subject, 
and like a Bubble Railway Company, we 
then proceed to wind up the concern, 

D. 





THE 
SOMNAMBULIZING TRAGEDIAN. 


> 

By degrees I again breathed, and, when I 
felt mys If sufficiently recovered to a de- 
gree of composure; I noiselessly stepped out 
of bed for the purpose of securing myself 
from another intrusion, and with the deter- 
mination of locking the door, but imagine 
my mortification when I found it neither 
possessed lock nor bolt. I felt too nervous 
to cry out for assistance, as there was no bell 
to ring, so casting my eyes round the room 
to see if there was anything weighty, such as 
a chest of drawers, to place against the 
door, but, alas! none. A thought entered 
my almost frenzied brain, which I immedi- 
ately carried into execution; finding the 
bed ran upon castors, [| rolled it against the 
door; after doing this 1 fancied myself 
quite secure from further intrusion, so again 
entered my bed, and tried to yield myself to 
Morpheus, but fear and excitement had dri- 
ven sleep from my eyelids, and, for amuse- 
ment, to kill the time till the break of dawn, 
or the wakening of one of the inmates of 
the inn, I counted, with the acute eye of a 
watchmaker, the minutes, seconds, and, 
when tired of that, began counting the di- 
vers small pains of glass of which my case- 
ment was composed for upwards of an hour, 
when my calculations were again disturbed 
by the same sounds; it was renewed for a 
little time in the passage; but I did not 
feel this time so frightened, as I felt myself 
somewhat secure, but I found I was a vic- 
tim of deception, for in a few seconds my 
bed might have been seen in the middle of 
the room, and again the same horrid figure 
stood before me; his eyes were fixed with 
a death-like stare, and his face had a paler 
hue; the faculties of speech and motion 
again entirely forsook me, the figure 
stretched out one of his long bare arms and 
shook me again, but with much greater 
force, and with some horrid gesticulation 
drew. the knife across his own throat in the 





same manner as he had done to myself.— 
The state of my feelings was intense, and 
my surprise, which no quill of mine could 
give an exact idea of, may be better ima- 
gined than described, when I observed 
blood dropping from it, which was not there 
on his first appearance. ‘This mysterious 
object pointed his right hand to heaven, 
and then to the ground, growled, and left 
the room. My senses fled with the spectre, 
and I must have remained for some time 
insensible, as I remember as soon as my 
senses returned it was day-light ; so with 
great and tremulous agitation I hurried on 
my clothes and descended to the yard of the 
iun, where | saw the ostler, busily engaged 
in dressing a horse; to him I told that 
something of a most fearful and strange 
nature had, I was sure, happened, but did 
not enter into detail with him, so I request- 
ed him to call Mr. and Mrs. Henderson up 
immediately—the landlord was not long in 
attending to this strange summons, for he 
hastily attired himself, and soon made his 
appearance; I then, as well as my fright- 
ened nerves would allow me, proceeded to 
relate all that I had seen, and, after hearing 
his remarks in answer to my questions upon 
this incident, I concluded by adding that it 
was my firm conviction either that the 
house was haunted or it was a warning that 
we should soon hear that some dreadful 
murder had been committed; Boniface 
seemed to agree with me, and appeared 
scarcely less alarmed than myself. It was 
not long ere the house was quickly raised 
by our terrors, and the same story that I 
told was fast travelling in the mouths of all 
the inmates of the inn; the business of the 
fair was driven from their minds, through 
the wonder excited bythe recital, which 
lost nothing, I am well and satisfactorily 
assured, by the repetition to the several 
guests of the inn, and the inquisitive, who 
enquired into the cause of the early dis- 
turbance. How many times this story had 
been told before breakfast-time had arrived, 
I cannot tell, but, from the great circula- 
tion, it seemed even then asif it had not 
been told enough, and, after a great many 
doleful expressions, the affair was cleared 
up. One of Richardson’s company of iti- 
nerants said to me, “T'll lay youa wager, 
sir, Iam perfectly well aquainted with this 
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ghost or warning spirit as you term it; it is, 
I am sure, a brother actor of mine, who isa 
somnambulist, and when anything preys 
upon his mind he is like a madman; to-day 
he takes the chief part in a new tragedy, 
which has never been performed by us, and 
the part allotted to him is rather tedious ; 
no doubt it has caused this nocturnal per- 
ambulation, but if you like gentlemen,” he 
continued addressing us all as we sat over 
our breakfast, ‘‘ we will go to his room, and 
you, sir, may perhaps recollect the same 
figure, face, and costume, so judge for your- 
self.” The secret or, as writers of play- 
bills have it, “impressive denouement,” or 
whatever you like to call it, was out We 
did, that is Boniface, his wife, myself, and 
the actor, goto this somnambulist’s bed- 
room, and, after no gentle taps at the door, 
which on finding were not answered, we 
turned the handle and entered It was as 
the actor had stated, for on his dressing- 
table lay the same knife covered with (I 
now perceived) a red paint, taken from a 
bottle of the same colour, which stood by 
its side; the same cloak, lantern, and san- 
dles were straggling or laying carelessly on 
a chair; the face was the same, and the only 
difference I discovered was the hair, but 
that difference I found in the shape of a 
curly wig lying ona little shelf over his 
bed. I felt abashed, I must own, on being 
so fully convinced that a human being, and 
one so harmless, should have caused me to 
spend such an uncomfortable night! to 
think that I had given my host and his guests 
so much alarm by the recital of my thoughts 
and fears. It caused no little merriment to 
my fellow companions when the finale was 
disclosed, and they were vastly pleased to 
find my anticipations were without founda- 
tion, as no realor attempted murder had 
been committed. I don’t know whether 
this incident ever came to the ears of the 
hero of this affair, but no doubtit did, as 
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Rorseky at Astiey's THEatre. -- A 
few evenings ago, whilst Mr. Widdicombe 
was engaged in the circus, his dressing-room 
was entered, and his purse, containing a 
sovereign and a-half, his watch, and a large 
gong, belonging to the establishment, were 
stolen therefrom. How the gong was re- 
moved without observation excites the asto- 
nishment of all connected with the place. 
As yetno trace has been found of the mis- 
sing articles. 

HAYMARKET THEATRE.—We feel conti- 
dent that it is only necessary to call the 
attention of the frequenters of this theatre 
to the announcement put forth by Mr. Ste- 
phens, of the free list department, of his 
annual benefit on Monday, the 3rd of Aug., 
to insure for this most obliging and deserv- 
ing officer an overfiowing house. The en- 
tertainments selected are varied and excel- 
lent. 

Grecian SaLoon.—The veteran, Rouse, 
proprietor of this establishment, has offered 
to his friends and the public a most excellent 
bill of fare upon the occasion of a night 
which he calls his own, on Monday, Aug. 3. 
There is a long train of novelty, surpassing 
all former efforts, amongst which will be 
produced the favourite opera of the “ Crown 
Diamonds,” and an entirely new farce by 
Mr. C. Long, which, we hear, is very funny. 

HERR QueRIsseER, esteemed the greatest 
trombone player in Europe, died recently at 
Leipsic, and was buried with musical honors. 

The singers already mentioned for the 
Italian Opera at Covent Garden next year 
are Mdlle. Lowe, Signora Nino Barbieri, and 
Signors Guasco, Musich, and Marini. 

A new drama by Mr. Townsend, called 
the “ Gipsy Horse Stealer,’ has been play- 
ing with much success at the Surrey during 
the present week. Messrs. Saville, John- 
son, and Shepherd, with Miss Vincent, 
take the lead. 


Mrs. H. Vining will take her farewell be- 
nefit, some time in the ensuing week, at the 





the stir it made was great. Any person 
doubting the veracity of the above state- 
ment will, if they should happen to call at 
the “‘ Louisa Mary” inn by the road-side, 


Ihope, find Mr. and Mrs. Henderson en- 
joying good health, and by a polite enquiry 
into this circumstance will, I feel assured, 
vouch for its authenticity, and in a concise 
form would relate this very ludicrous affair, 


Surrey. 

Mr. Vincent WALLACE is not gone on 
the continent, but he is busily employed in 
composing a new opera for Drury Lane, ata 
rural cottage, not ahundred miles from 
Windsor. 

Baure’s Orera, “ The Maid of Artois,’’ 
is to be revived at Drury Lane, early in the 
ensuing season, in which Mrs, Bishop will 
make her debut, after an absence of seven 





as I have attempted to describe it. W, W. 
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Miss Helen Faucit will perform at the 
Haymarket, on Monday, on the occasion of 
Mr. Farren’s benefit. ‘The Greek tragedy 
of “ Antigone’’ has been selected for the 
entertainment. 

The Victoria will re-open on Monday,the 
10th of August. 

To Correspondents. 

Leoro.p.—We are always much pleased 
with his communications. We shall not 
fail to insert the MS. the very first oppor- 
tunity. We forgot to say the memoir 
would be gratefully received. 

CLaupiws.—Refore you can expect an en- 
gagement you must be introduced by some 
person who has seen you act, who is a 
judge, and has interest. Apply to Mr. 
G. Bennett, Sadler's Wells; say we re- 
commended you. 

Peto.—We cannot notice such nonsense ; 
it is quite absurd. 

T. G. will get the “Journal” any Friday 
morning at 10 o'clock, at either of our 
publishers. 

J. J.—We will forward a copy every week, 
post free, for 2s. Gd. per quarter. 

W. Witp.—The young lady came out asa 
dancer. She is not married. Your as- 
sertion is not true. 

T. C.—On Monday next. 

Dramaticus.—The Surrey prices will be 
raised on those nights. shel 

W., R. F., and P. C.—We believe it will be 
her only appearance in London this 
season. 

Harvequin.—Balfe is the composer of 
“The Light of other days.” 

A Lover or Music.—We do not know why 
Mrs. Waylett is not engaged. 


ADVERTISEMENTS. 
f= 


Cremorne-on-Thames. 

REMORNE GARDENS, King’s-road, 
Chelsea —GALA NIGHTS, Monday, 
Wednesday, and Friday, Admission 1s. The off 
nights Tuesday, and Thursday, an excellent 
entertainment, only 6d. The gardens are open 
on Sundays, at half-past 4 o'clock. No charge for 
admission; but every visitor is expected to take a 
refreshment card to the amount of 6d. Conveyances 
to town after the performances have been arranged. 


PUBLIC DINNERS.—Mr. Ellis begs to direct 
the attention of gentlemen having to cater for Club 
Dinners and Annual Celebrations, to a view of the 
newly erected Banquetting Hall, in the Park of 
Cremorne, capable of dining 2,000 persons. Also, 
to the superbly-furnished and well-appointed Rooms 
in the Mansion, for large and small Dining Par- 
ties. Everything on a scale of excellence and eco- 
nomy unmatched in the history of modern gastro- 
nomy. 
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Madame Tussaud’s 


MAGNIFICENT ADDITION. 

R. MACREADY, the eminent Trage.- 

dian, in the character of CoR1OLANUs, 
in the most splendid classical Roman costume 
ever seen in this country, of matchless beauty. — 
Madame TUSSAUD and SONS have the great 
pleasure-to announce the above as the most unique 
figure it has ever been their good fortune to pro- 
duce. ‘This is one of the best exhibitions in the 
metropolis.”—T'imes.—Open from Eleven in the 
morning till Ten at night.—Bazzar, Baker-street, 
Portman-square, 


In Eight Lessons. 
\ RITING, WRITING, WRITING. 

— Defying all Competition, Mr. 
SMART continues to Reform the WRITING, how- 
ever bad, of Persons of any age; imparting, in 
Fight easy Lessons, a permanent and flowing style 
of Penmanship, distinguished alike by its elegance, 
freedom, and boldness of English charaeter.— 
Arithmetic, Book-keeping, Short-hand, &c. Apply 
at the Institution, 7, New-street, Covent-garden, 

‘Under Mr. Smart, penmanship bas been reduc 

ed toa science, and the acquisition, therefore, of 
what is called a ‘‘good hand,” rendered but “ the 
labour of an hour!”—Polytechnic Journal. 


Reference to Mr. Roberts, 22, New-street, Covent 
Garden. 





Astonishing Cures. 


STONISHING EFFICACY OF 

HOLLOWAY’S PILLS, — (The 

Testimony of a Clergyman vouching to Eleven 
Cases of Cures by these wonderful Pills). 

Extract of a Letter from the Rev. George Prior, 
Curate of Mevagh, Letter Kenny, Carrigart, 
Ireland, 10th January, 1846. 

To Proressorn HoLtoway —S1n,—I send you 
acrude list of some eleven cases, all cured by the 
use of your Pills. 1 cannot exactly give you a pro- 
fessional name to the various complaints, but this J 
know, some of them baffied the skill of Derry and 
this County. Ina previous letter this gentleman 
states as follows :—Within a short distance of my 
house resides a small farmer, who for more than 
Twenty Years has been ina bad state of health; 
Mrs. Prior gave him a Box of the Pills, which did 
him so much good that I heard him say, for Twenty 
Years past he never ate his food or enjoyed it so 
much as since taking your Pills. 

(Signed) GEORGE PRIOR, 

*.* The above reverend and pious Gentleman 
purchased some Pounds worth of the Pills for the 
benefit of his poor Parishioners. 

Sold at the Establishment of Professor Holloway, 
244, Strand, near Temple Bar, London, and by 
most all respectable Druggists and Dealers in Me- 
dicines throughout the civilized World, atthe fol- 
lowing prices :—Is 1$d., 2s. 9d, 48. 6d.,11s., 228., 
and 33s. each Box. Thereis a considerable saving 
by taking the larger sizes. N.B.—Directions for 
the Guidance of Patients in every Disorder are 
affixed to each Box. 





Dramatic and Musical Works for review, and 
communications of every kind, for the Editor, 
to be addressed to the Publisher (post-paid,) 
11, Paternoster Row, and 39, Holywell-street, 





Strand, 
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